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Huck. You haue,my Lord : 
Would it might pleafo ypunGfacc, 
On our entreaties, to amend your fault* 
v , Jtich. JE.lfc wherefore breathe 1 in a ChrifaanLand, 
Huckj Know thenar is your "fault,that you refigne >- 
The Suprei^Scac* theTJarqiic^aje[>i^4! 3 
TheSceptreti Office, of yoyr Anceftor*, . c y 

Your Stat^offprujae^aati ytmrDeaw of JSktb, 
The Lineal! Glory of yourRoyall Houfe> 
To the corruption of a blemiGu Stock ; 
Whiles in rhcniil^ncfre of your flccpie thoughts^ 
Wbichhcte we waken to our Countries good, 
The Moble lie doth want his proper LLrr/mes ; 
His Face defae'd with skarrcs of infamie. 
His Roy all Stock grafu with ignoble Plants, 
And almoftfhouidred in the fwallowingGulfc 
Of darkcForgctftilneiTc 3 siid deepe GbiSuioru 
Which to rccure^we heartily folkire 
Your gracious fclfc to take on you the charge 
And Kingly Gouernment of this your Land ; 
Not as Protcftar,Steward a SybftUutc,. 
Or lowly Fa£Vor T f or anochers gaine ; 
But as fucceffiuely /rom Blood to Blood, 
Your Right of Birth,your Empyrie,your owne» 
For this,conforted with the Citizens, 
Your very Worfhipfull and louing friends, 
Aud by their vehement irrigation. 
In this iutiCaufc come Lto moue your Grace, 

H^ttL I cannot tclHl to depart in hknecj 
Or bitterly to fpeake in- your rcproofe, 
Eeft fittetb my Degree,or your Condition, 
if not to anfwer, yon might haply thinke, 
Tongue-ty'd Ambkion,not reply iugjyeclded 
To beare the Golden Yoake of Saueraigntie, 
Which fondly you would here impofe cn me* 
If to reproue you for this fuit of yours, - 
So feafoad with your faithful! loue to me, 
Then on the other fidclcheck'd my friends. 
Therefore to fpeake .and to auoid the fii :ii 3 
And then in fpeaking,not to incurrc the Iaft, 
DeSriitiuely thus I anfwer you. 
Your louc deferues my thaokes^but my defer: 
Vnmerkabie,{hunnes your high requefh 
Firftjf allObftacles were cutaway, 
And that my Path were cucn to the Crowne, 
As the ripe Reuenuc,and due of Birth : 
Yet forrmch is my poucrtie of fpirit, 
So mightic, and fo manie my defers. 
That I would rather hide mc from my GreatnefTe, 
Being a Earkc to brookc no mightie Sea ; 
Then in my GreatnefTe couct to be hij, 
And in the vapour of my Glory frnother'd. 
But God b e thank'djthcrc is no n eed of me, 
And much I need to hclpe you,were there need s 
The Royall Tree hath left vs Royall Fruit, 
Which mellow'd by the,flealing howrcs of time, 
Will well become the Scat of Maieftie, 
And make (no doubt) vs happy by his Reignc. 
On htm I lay that^y on would lay on me, 
The Right and Fortune of his h apple Starres, 
Which God defend that I fliould wring from him. 

EutkjMy Lordjthis argues Confcicnce in yout Grace* 
But the rcfpc&s thereof are nice, and triuiall, 
All circumftanccs well confidered. 
You fay,tha£ £^rfr^is your Brothers Sonr^e, 
So fay we toojbut not by Edwards Wife : 


I For firft was he contract tq Lady Luck 
Your Mother liues a WitnefTe to his Vow ■ 
And afterward by fubftitute betrosb'd * 
To Stftf^SifEer to the King of France* 
Thefeboih put orY,a poore Petitioner, 
A Care-eras'd Mother to a many Sonnes 
A Beautic-waining,and diftreffed Widow 
Euen in the afcer-noone of hei beft day ts* 
Made prize and purxhafe of his wanton Eye 
Seduc'd the pitch,and height of his degree * * 
To bafe dedenfion s and ioath'd Biganaip. 5 
By herein his vnlawfull Bcd,hegot 
This £^W i whom our Manners callthe Pri n 
More bitterly could I expoftulate, "* 
Saue that for reuerenee to feme aliuc, 
I giue a fparing limit to my Tongue. 
Then good ? my Lord,takc toyoiirRoyJlf^ 
This proffer'd benefit of Dignitie; 
If not to bleffevs and the Land withalJ,, 
Yet to draw forth your, Noble Anccftrk 
From the corruption of abufing limes^ 
Vnto a Lineall true denucd courfc* 

M*i*r*T*o good my Lord,your Citizens cntrcJt 

Refiife notjmightic Lord.this proffer u^' 

€&usb* O make them joy full, gram their lawful] fn" 

tick Alas.why would you heape this C 5t e on m > 1 
I am vnfit for State^and Maicftie : 
I doe befeeeh you take it not amiffe, 
I cannotjUorl will notyeeldtoyou. 

Back If yourefufe ic,as in loue aud zealc 
Loth to depofe the Childly our Brothers Sonne 
As well we know your tendcrneflc of ^artj * 
And gentlckindeieffeminateremorfe^ 
Which wc haue noted in you to your Kindred^ 
And egally indcede to allEftates; 
Yet know,where you accept our fuit,or no, 
Your Brothers Sonne fliall neuer rcigne our King, 
But we will plant fome other in theThronc, 
To the difgrace and downe-fall of your Houfe: 
And in this refoUuion here we leaucyou. 
Come Citizen^ we will entreat no more* Sxmt, 

£atesb.CM him againefweet Prince, accept theirfe 
If youdenie them^aUEhe Land will rue it. 

Rich, Will you enforce me to a world of Cam, 
Callrhem againe^T am not made of Stones* 
But penetrable to your kindc entreaties, 
Albeit againft my Con fciertce and my SquIc, 

Enttr e SHGkingkam 7 avd the rtfi. 
Coufin of Buckinghamjand fage grauerocn, 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 
To beare her burthen^ here I will or no. 
Imuft haue patience to endure the Load : 
But if black Scandail^or foule-fac'd Reproach, 
Attend the fequell of your Impofition^ 
Your meere enforcement fball acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and fiaynes thereof} 
For God doth know,and you may partly fee, 
How farre I am from the defire of this. 

Mahr, God bleffe your Grace, wee fee it,andwil 
fay it- 

Rick In faying fo.you fbajl but fay the truth. 
Then I falute you with this Royall Title, 
Long hue King Rich^r^Enghads worthie King. 
Amcn r 

BacksTo morrow may it pleafe you to be CrcwnU 
Kick Euen when<y bu pleafe/or you will haue it fa- 
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at«nd your Grace, 
X' ft ioyftilly wc wkc our Irtuew- 
i rk CoJMc vs to our holy Worke aga.nc. 
fat 5 my Couilns,forewdl gentle fmnds. 



Enter the Qjwne, Anm Bmheffe &f Glamor, the 

Vftcb.Torke* Who meetes vs heere ? 

B in the hand of her kind Aunt of Glofter? 
JL for my Life,* ec's wandring to the Tower, 
Oa'pyrc hearts loue.to greet the^nder Prince. 

Daiifcbier,wcll met. 

%m. God giue your Graces both, a happie 
Aoiaioyfulltimeof day. 

Qu As much.toyou.good Sifter; whither away ? 

jnne. No farther then the Tower, and as I gueffc, 
Vpon the like deuoticn as your fetoes, 
Topratubte the gentle Princes there, 

|k Kiad Sifter thankes^wcc'le enter all together: 

An j in good time f here the Lieutenant comes, 
M^crLieuteaanc, pray you.by your leaue* 
How doth the Prince^and my young Sonne Tcrkef 

Right wcll^care Madame : by your patience, 
I may not fuffer you tovifit them, 
The King bath flriftly charg d the contrary. 
The King? who's that? 
lux, I mean^the Lord Prote£tor. 

The Lord protect him from that Kingly Title. 
Hath he fct bounds bctwecne their loue^nd me ? 
I am their Mother > who mall bar re me from them ? 

Dmh.Yorke* I am their Fathers Mother, 1 will fee 
them. 

^wf.Their Auntl am in Iaw,inloue their Mother: 
Then bring me to their fights, lie beare thy blame, 
And take thy Office fromthee,on mypcrilh 

Lim* No, Madame, no; I may not leaueit fo : 
I am bound by Oath,and therefore pardon me. 

Sxit Lieutenant* 

Enter Stmiiy. 

Stwhy* Let me but meet you Ladies one ho wre hence, 
And He falute your Grace of York e as Mother^ 
And reuerend looker on of two faire Queenes* 
Come Madamc,you muft ftraight to WeHminfter, 
Thereto be crowned %ich^rds Roy all Quccnc# 

Ah,cutfmy Lace afundcr. 
That my pent heart may haue fome fcope to beat, 
Or elfcl fwoone with this dead-killing newes. 
Anm, Defpightfull tiding^O vnpleafing newes, 
Dorf* Be of good chearc ; Mother, how fares your 
Grace? 

Ojt* O Dor fit i fpeake not to me, get thee gone, 
Death and Deftruftion dogges thee at thy hceks, 
Thy Mothers Name is ominous to Children* 


If thou wile out-ftrip Death,goc croffe i\ i c ^eas 
And hue with IQcbmmdSrom the reach of Hell* 
Goe hye thee,hye thee from this flaughter-houie, 
Left thouencreafe the numherof the dead, . 
And make me dye the thrall oiMa^rm Curie, 
Nor Mother,WiMor England* counted Qncene^ 

ft*»&7.Full of wife care,!* this your counlaitejMadame: 
Take Jlrhefwift aduaoisgc of ihehowtcs: 
You (hall haue Letters from me to my Sonne, 
In y ourbehalfe,to meet you on the way : 
Benotta'netardie by vnvriie delay. , 

Dmh T*Tke< O ill difperfing Winde of Mifenc* 
O my accurfed Wombe 5 the Bed of Death : 
A Cockatrice haft thou hatcKt to the World, 
Whole vnauoided Eye is murtheroua, 
Stanley. Come,Madame,come,l in all haRe was lent, 
Jnmi And I with all vnwillingneffe will goe, 
O would to God,that the inclufiue Verge 
Of Golden Mcttall,that muft round my Brow, 
Were red hot Stede^to fcare me to theBraineSj 
Anoy ntcd let me be with deadly Venome, 
And dye ere men can fay, God hue the Queene, 

*j>u m Goe,goe ? poore foule,I enuie not thy glory,, 
To feed my humor,wif1i thy felfe no harme, 

Anne. No: why? When he that is my Husband now, 
Came to me,as I followed Henries Corfe, 
When fcarce the blood was well wafht from his hands, 
Which iffued from my other Angell Husband, 
And that deare Samt.whicb then I weeping follow d : 
O^hen I fay I look d on Richards Face, 
This was my Wiiti : 3e thou (quoth I) accurft, 
For making rae s fo young/o old a Widow : 
And when thou wed j a,let forrow haunt thy Bed j 
And be thy Wife,tfany be fo mad, 
More miferable, by the Life of thee. 
Then thou haft made -me, by my dcare Lords death. 
Loe,ere I can rep eat this Curfe againc. 
Within fo fmall a rime, my Womans heart 
Groffely grew captiue to his honey words, 
And pronM the fubieft of mine owne Soules Curfe, 
Which hitherto hath held mine eyes from reft : 
For neuer yet one howre in his Bed 
Did Icnioy the golden deaw of fleepe, 
But with his timorous Drcames was ftill avfak'd* 
Be fidcs.he hates me for my Father tFaTWitkff 
And will (no doubt) ftiortly be rid of me. 

-J>}j4. poore heart adieujpjrtie thy complaining. 
zAnm. No more, then with my foule I mourne for 
yours* 

Dorf Farewell ? thoawofulI wekooimer of glory* 
zsfme- Adieu ^ poore fouie> that cak'ft thy leaue 
of k. 

D^TlGo thou to Richmond^ good fortune guide thee, 
Go thou to Richard good Angels tend thee, 
Go thou toSan&uaric,andgood thoughts pofleffe thee, 
I to my Graue, where peace and reft lye wthfiiee. 
Eightic edde yeeres of for tow haue I fecue, 
And each howres Joy wrackt wkha wecke of teene- 

S tay.yet Iooke backe with me vnto the Tower. 
Pi tty,you ancient Stones,thofe tender Babe*> 
Whom Enuie Kath immur'd within your Walls* 
Rough Cradle for fuch little prettic ones, 
Rude ragged Notfe s old fallen Play-fellow^ 
For tender Princes: v ferny Babies well ; 
So foolilh Sorrowcs bids your Stones farewell* 

Exeunt, 
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